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Come fhall we 'goe along ?- 

Enter Sir Kicbard Ratlijfef with the Lord Riuers' 
Cray and Vopgbav,f rif otters 
Rat.Come bring forth chcprifoners* 

Riu. Sir Richard Ratltffe, let me teil thee this: 
Todaythou (halt behold a fubieët die, 

Fortruth for duty andforloyalty. 

Cray -God kecpethe Princefrom all the packe of you »\ 
A knot you are of damned blood-luckers. 

: Riu.O PomfcrtyPomfret. O thou bloody prifon 3 
Fatall and ominous to noblePeares : 

Within the guiltyclofhre ofthy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death: 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlclfe blood to drinke. 

Cray. Now Mwgret* curfe is falne vpon our heads, 
Forftandingby, when Richard fiabd her fonne. 

^/«♦Then curft fhe Haftingsybexi curft fhe Buckinghat» 3 
Then curft fhe Richard. O rcmember God, 3 

To heare herprayers for themas now forvs. 

And for my filter and her princely fonne 
Be fatisfied deare God with onrtruebloodï- 
Which asthou knowéfè vniuftly muftbe fpiltv 
^^.Come 3 cotne,difparchjthe limit of your liues is ouCj 
<»**jr a .e©'öoe ^Qw^fóB»,'Jqrwaili8i)raee 
And take our leaues vntilj we jneete in beauen. 'Ëxeunti 

/: Enter the Lords to ceunfctl. 

l%/?.MyrIordsat oacë, tfaceaoferwhy weüfö ! iiRSf,- - 
Istodèternsinëof theCoronation. 

In Gods Name fay .when is .tfais. royall day 2 • '• 

;^f.Arcallthingsfittingibnhatroyalltinie'? 

‘Dar. It is, andyecinnomination. 

Bifh.lo mofrowthen, I geile a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Pret etters mind herein ? 
Who is moftinward widn'hem hleDuke ? (his mind.' 
Bijh .Why you myl methinks yomfiioufd föoneft know, 
Buc. Who I roy Lord Hveknoweacbothers.faces ? 

But for ourhêarts, he'knowes no more of mine, 

* i hen I ofyours; nor I no rnore o - nis,then you of mine, 
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of Richard the Tbird. 

Lord Haftingt ,you and he are neere in Ioue* 

Haft -I thanke his grace,I know heloues mé Welt 3 
But for his purpolè in the Coronation 
Ihauenotfoundedhim , norhedeliuered 
Hisgracespleafure any way therein : 

But you my Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe Ile giue my voyce, 

Which Iprefumehe will take in'good part. 

ftijb-Now in good time heerecomes the Duke hinifelfco 
'Enter Cjlocefter. 

Glo. MynobleLord, and coufens all good morrow, . 
I haue becne long a fleepe, but now T I hope 
My abfence doth negleft no great defignes, 

Which by my prefencc might hauebeene concluded. 

Tuc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

. Wilham L . Baftings had now pronounft your part: 

I meane your voyce from Crowtung of theKing, 

Glo- Thenmy L. Battings ,no man might be bolder? 

. Kis Lord (hip knowes me welland loues me well» 

.Haft, I thanke your grace. 

Gif. My, Lord of Elie. 

Bifh. My Lord. 

Glo- When I waslaftin Hólborne, 

I faw good.lirawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you lènd for fbme ofthem. 

Bifh. I goe my Z-ord. 

Glo- C oufen Buckingham , a word with you - 
Catesby hath founded Baftings in ourbufinefle. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he willloofehisheadere giue confent, 

Hismaitters fonne as worfhipfull he termes icf 
Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane. 
■EWWithdrawyou hcnce my A-Ilefollow you.T.v.CA, 
We haue not yet fet downe thisday oftriumph* 
io morrow inmmcopinionistoo foone: A 

For I my felle am notfo well prouided, 

As elfe I would be , were the day proloiméd. 

S,n .... . E "t‘/theBtfbopcfElie. ° (berries. 

'JV'W u ere is my L-PmeHor^ihtmt fent for thefe ïfraw, 

G 'Haft. 
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